the end, contmueu loyauy aoutcucu LU m= «»" *....^..~., -........----
in correspondence with him. Had got, before long, not through Fried-rich's influence at Paris, some small Appointment in the Ecole Mililaire there. He is, of all the Frenchmen Friedrich had about him, with the exception of D'Argens alone, the most honest-hearted. The above Letter, lucid, innocent, modest, altogether rational and practical, is a fair specimen of D'Arget: add to it the prompt self-sacriiice (and in that fine silent way) at Jaromirz for Valori, and readers may conceive the man. He lived at Paris, in meagre but contented fashion, .Rue de t Ecole MiKtmre, till 1778;—and seems, of all the Ex-Prussian Frenchmen^ to have known most about Friedrich ; and to have never spoken any falsity against him, Duvernet, the "M * *" Biographer of Voltaire, frequented him a good deal; and any true notions, or glimmerings of such, that he has about Prussia, are probably ascribable to D'Argot.''
The Treaty of Dresden can be read in Scholl, Flassan, Rousset, Adelung; but, except on compulsion, no creature will now read it,—nor did this Editor, even he, find it pay. Peace is made. Peace of Dresden is signed, Christinas Day 1745 : 'To me Silesia, without farther treachery or trick; you, wholly as you were.1 Europe at large, as Friedrich had done, sees ' the sky all on fire about Dresden.1 The fierce big battles done against this man have, one and all of them, become big defeats. The strenuous machinations, high-built plans cunningly devised,—the utmost sum-total of what the Imperial and Royal Potencies can, for the life of them, do : behold, it has all tumbled-down here, in loud crash ; the final peal of it at Kesselsdorf; and the consummation is flame and smoke, conspicuous over all the Nations. You will let him keep his own henceforth, then, will you ? Silesia, which was not yours nor ever shall be ? Silesia and no afterthought ? The Saxons sign, the high Plenipotentiaries all; in the eyes of Villiers, I am told, were seen sublimely pious tears. Harrach, bowing with stiff, almost incredulous, gratitude, swears and signs;—hurries home to his Sovereign Lady, with Peace, and such a smile on his face ; and on her Imperial Majesty's such a smile !—readers shall conceive it.